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Five months ago a young girl named Susan Rossford fell into Equestria and is now working as a castle maid in Canterlot. Overall Susan has been living a pretty nice life in Equestria; the pay at her job is good, her friends are neat, and things around her were starting to look better again. Yet one day after she finished her shift, Celestia dropped by unexpectedly, asking if she could stop by her room the next day. Not wanting to disappoint her boss, Susan agreed without knowing what sort of trouble she'd just gotten herself into.
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Character tags will be added if I choose for the story to continue.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Day One and Done

					Night One and Fucked

		

	
		Day One and Done


			Author's Notes: 
This is my first clopfic rodeo! Before this I've never written one, so please give me as much criticism as you can and thank you: Neko Majin C, and the many others who helped me edit this!



	I lazily pushed open the door to my bedroom and trudged inside. A couple steps in, I reached back and kicked it closed with my high heels. When the door clicked shut, I released an exasperated sigh. “I swear if one more pony looks at me like that—”  I stepped past the mirror on the wall and ripped the lace headpiece off the top of my head. “—I’m gonna knock ‘em dead.” I stopped in my tracks and looked back at the mirror, reversing my steps I positioned myself in front of it.
I’ll admit, looking at myself while wearing a black and white housemaid outfit was kind of hot. It’s amazing how the ponies were able make it fit so nicely on me despite the tailor having said that she’s never done anything like this before. The suit was tailored so that the dress stopped just above my knees but still provided enough space for me to maneuver without trouble. The dress itself was woven out of cotton which helped keep me cool on hot days, they even provided me with these long black stockings that were kind of cute.
To sum it up. I loved the outfit!
However, I really hated being eyed up by ponies. I even told Celestia that! Yet she continued to push me into wearing it; I bet even she looks at me with those damn bedroom eyes when I’m not looking. Now, if I was back home working at a mansion or something and I was being checked out by some hot guys, then I probably wouldn’t have an issue. The problem I have with the ponies is that I noticed the other house maids are usually the ones checking me out. The stallions usually don’t really seem to care. For fuck’s sake! I’m stuck in this world and it seems I can only attract girls? Like, come on, that isn’t fair!
Okay... I should clear things up.
Never. Never in my life will I fuck a horse.
However. HOWEVER.
It’s kind of insulting to see that I can only woo the ladies, but not the men. Like if it was the other way around then maybe I’d have a little more fun with it, but really... the only pussy I’d ever play with would be my own. That I’m okay with.
To be honest with you. I haven’t even lost my virginity yet, and to think that Celestia told me a month back that there’s a chance I might not make it home kind of sucks. Like, really bad! I’ve already done my moping about and crying, I haven’t given up hope yet, thankfully. So far, Celestia told me that progress with finding me a way back was coming along swell, but thinking on it now... things wouldn’t be too bad.
Mom and Dad are gone, my friends all went off to college, and my Aunt would think I just got fed up and left her...
...
I’m not going to think about that anymore.
I turned away from the mirror and walked across my room to get to my closet. Since my arrival the ponies gave me a nice room on the ground floor of the castle, and by God, was it amazing. It had everything. From a large shower with a bath the size of a small pool, to a walk-in closet filled with clothes that weren’t made for me, the desk with the mirror was equipped with enough makeup to last me five lifetimes, which you can triple since I hardly use makeup, and a bed that felt as if it was crafted by God himself.
I don’t know how it works in this world, but it was made of clouds. I wouldn’t question it, trust me I tried and the response was, “Magic”. Not a very useful answer. They might have well just said, “It just works.” In the end though the bed is absolutely amazing, picture it like memory foam except make it softer and just overall a hundred times better. Y’know what, it’s really hard to describe it. It’s just one of those moments you’d have to experience for yourself.
I stopped at the edge of the double door closet, I reached out and grabbed a hold of both handles. Pulling them apart, I opened it and revealed a vast array of clothing. Most of it wasn’t made for me, it was for other ponies who had stayed in this room before me. However, the castle tailor was kind enough to create a few articles of clothing for me. Such as a single pair of shorts made out of some fiber I cannot recall ever learning about, apparently it’s untearable and extremely expensive. The rest of my clothes are also made of the same fiber, like my two pairs of pants, tank top, blouse, and the two plain T-shirts I cycle through constantly.
Only issue I have now in terms of clothing is that I only have one bra and three pairs of panties. Already I’m down two panties due to them being washed right now and now I have no other ones to change in to. I have thought of going commando, but knowing the mares around the castle, they’d probably try and sneak a peek if I was wearing my housemaid attire.
“Alright...” I tapped the bottom of my chin with a finger as I gazed at my clothing, contemplating on what I should wear. ‘It’s been awhile since I wore the blouse,’ I thought as I reached into the closet and pulled it out. The blouse itself was light blue and it had these little frill like ends around the short sleeves, it was alright. I never wore it often due to it being cut a little too low for my liking. When wearing it the top always drooped past my collar bones and stopped just before it could show any cleavage. ‘Nah, not today.’ I placed it back into the closet.
“Guess I’m going with the plain white T then.” I reached in and pulled out the boring white t-shirt, and grabbed a pair of shorts. I spun around and walked back to the bed, reaching around to my back. I undid the buttons on my dress and pulled the top half off my body. The cool air in the room caused goosebumps to form all up my arms and down my back. I shivered and gave a light smile at the feeling. I loved stripping out my uniform at the end of the day the cool air always felt refreshing and never got old. After I undid my skirt, I kicked off my high heels and tossed the rest of the uniform onto the bed and stood there in the middle of the room in nothing but my undergarments.
I stood back and opened up my arms to enjoy the cool air as I took a deep breath. Flipping my hair back allowed it to rest on the back of my shoulders, I sighed deeply and brought my arms back down to my sides. I turned my head towards the mirror and walked over to it. I stopped just a few feet away and looked myself over. Overall I was just an average girl, I stood to be about five foot eight inches, my hair was a dark brown and came down just above my shoulders. I was also pretty skinny, especially after falling into Equestria; these past few months I was forced to eat nothing but vegetables, the only source of protein I had was nuts, and every now and again fish. I straightened myself out and turned on my heels so I was looking at the side of my body. Back on Earth the only form of attraction I had on guys was either my sharp face and blue eyes or my boobs. My ass was pretty flat unfortunately, ‘Fucking metabolism.’ My bust size was only about a C, but from what I learned in high school, that was usually the perfect size for most of the guys. Not saying I went around my class or in the halls swinging them around, I was actually pretty shy back then.
I grinned at myself in the mirror and reached back to undo the clasp on my bra. In one swift motion the hooks came undone and I shifted the straps off my shoulders allowing the twins to bounce out freely. I let off an audible sigh when the air graced over my boobs and caused my nipples to harden. Tossing the bra to the side I made a mental note to take it down to get washed. Next came my panties, slipping a thumb under the waistband I dropped them down to my ankles and kicked them off to the side.
‘Since I’ll be wearing shorts I won’t need you guys.’ I kicked the underwear over to my bra. I glanced upwards at the clock positioned above my bed. It was just a little after nine o’clock. “I’m gonna have to power walk if I’m going to make it to dinner,” I mumbled and faced the bed once more, I snatched up my white T and shorts. I pulled the shirt over my head and grabbed my shorts and swiftly pulled them up. After adjusting my top and swatting out a few wrinkles I ran back to my closet to grab my sneakers before running out the door to catch dinner.
:[-]:

“Y’know I’m sitting there, right, tray in hoof at the edge of the room. Pretending like I’m a ghost, y’know, like how we were trained,” said Steady Hoof to the guys sitting around the table. “I’m standin’ there mindin’ my own damn business, when suddenly this broad and her husband come galloping by and whoops! She smacks into my tray of shots!” The rest of the butlers around the table ‘oooh’d’ at what he said. “Worst of all though, the damned mare has the audacity to blame it all on me! And you all know what happens after that, because it’s happened to us all at some point or another...” Steady Hoof then looked at me from the other end of the table. “Well... except for Ms. Melons here.” The others laughed.
I sighed and sat my veggie sandwich onto the table. “You’re really never going to let that go are you?”
“C’mon now, Ms. Rossford.” Steady Hoof referred to me by my last name, he rested his forehooves on the table. “You had one job: Get the melons to the table.”
My mouth fell open and I huffed. “It’s not my fault the princesses were playing dodge ball with the griffon ambassadors in the dining room.”
“They were supposed to stick to the courtyard anyways.” My friend, Shimmering Grace, muttered as she nibbled on her sandwich next to me.
“Besides, I’m a maid! I’m supposed to clean things, not serve food!”
One of the butler’s next to me snorted. “Well you did do a good job cleaning the chunks off of yourself.” The butler and his buddies laughed, but was soon interrupted by my sandwich slamming into his muzzle. The stallion recoiled with a yelp, but then settled and glanced down at the messy sandwich on his plate. “Thanks!” He smiled at me. “How did you know I was still hungry?”
I chuckled and got up from my seat. “I just had a hunch, that was all. See you guys later.”
“C’ya, Susan.” Steady Hoof waved to me. “Have a nice rest.”
“Thanks, you too.” I pushed the chair in and grabbed my plate, I walked over to the trash can and scrapped whatever I had left into it. After that I placed it on the counter for the cleaning staff to take care of and left the small employee cafeteria.
“Hello there, Susan–”
“Jesus Christ!” I jolted at the sudden sight of Celestia, I stumbled back against the wall with a hand over my beating chest. “What are you doing here?”
Celestia chuckled and smiled at me. “What? Am I not allowed to come down and see my subjects enjoying themselves?”
I pushed myself off the wall and took a deep breath. “Well... I never said you weren’t. Just... just give me a heads up before you go suddenly appearing.”
Celestia raised an eyebrow. “Why should I give you a heads up, huh?” She smiled. “Who said I was coming to pay you a visit?”
I raised an eyebrow back at her. “Well seeing that I’m the only human here... it’s kind of obvious. Unless... you have a special someone.” I winked at her. “Who’s the lucky stallion?”
Celestia’s smile wavered and her wings ruffled themselves. A light blush made itself visible under her fur, my smile grew even larger. “Well...” She blinked. “You’re right I did come to talk to you.” Disappointment washed over me. ‘I was really hoping to hear some gossip damn...’
“Alright.” I crossed my arms. “What do you need?”
Celestia straightened herself out and ruffled her wings. “Tomorrow during your shift, could you please come up to my quarters. I’m hoping there is something you can do for me.”
“Like what?”
Celestia’s eyes shifted and caught a group of stallions walking out of the cafeteria laughing with one another. Their eyes landed on us and all of them fell silent and started to slowly walk in the other direction. Celestia looked back at me. “I do not wish to say it here. Just come to my quarters tomorrow, I’ll notify the guards that you’re safe for passage. I hope you have a good night, Susan.” Before I could say anything else, Celestia turned and walked off.
I started to follow behind her. “Wait, Celestia—” A bright light enveloped her horn and soon her entire body. When the light faded she was gone. “What the...?” I muttered, “That was odd.”
:[-]:

I placed the dust pan on the floor of the castle hallway and swept in a pile of dirt and leaves that had blown in from the outside. “So wait a second,” Shimmering Grace said to me from the other side of the hall as she used her magic to clean off the chandelier above. “You’re saying, Celestia wants to see you some time during this shift?”
“Well, yeah.” I picked up the dust pan and dumped the garbage into my refuse bag. “That’s what I said.”
Shimmering Grace took her eyes off the chandelier and the two of us held each other's gaze. Grace was a sweet little pony and she’s possibly one of my first actual friends since I fell into this world. Compared to the other ponies, she was a small unicorn who only came about roughly above my waist. Her coat was a nice bright white which complimented well with her long blonde mane, which unfortunately was forced to keep tied up during work hours. Y’know, to keep it from getting in the way, the same went for her blonde tail. To top it all off, though, the pony housemaid also had to wear dresses like mine, of course they were modified so that they would fit ponies, but they were still the cutest things I’ve seen! They were especially cute on Grace due to her short height and big blue eyes.
“Heh... hehehe...” Grace giggled lightly and broke eyesight with me. “Well that’s nice...” She giggled again, this time though it sounded more like she was nervous.
I curled my lips back. “Uh... what? Is there something wrong with that?”
Grace’s eyes widened and she instantly turned her attention over to restraightening a set of pictures on the wall which I had already fixed just before this. “N-no! Not at all especially since the princessareinheatandeverything!”
My lips tightened. “Uh... ooookay? Do you mind saying that a little slower?”
Grace looked back at me with shrunken pupils. ‘Oh God that’s creepy.’ “Haven’t you noticed?” I shook my head. She practically whispered, “The Princesses are in heat.”
My jaw dropped. “That’s why they haven’t been...”
“Yes.” Grace turned and walked over to me. “That’s why they’ve hardly left their rooms since the starting of this week, Susan.”
“But... I thought everyone’s heat cycles were synchronized?” I ran a hand through my hair, my heart rate kicked itself up a few notches. ‘She wants me to go up to her room to have sex!’
“That’s only between us castle staff because we all live in close proximity.” Grace took her eyes off me and glanced down both ends of the hallway making sure nopony was around. She looked back at me. “Not only that, Alicorn heat cycles work differently than regular ponies’.”
I looked at the pony nervously. “How so?”
“I don’t know the details, but every five years, Princess Celestia and Luna would call up a few selected stallions to their rooms. At first the selected ponies were confident and honored.” She leaned towards me, her voice getting lower, “When they returned one week later, their eyes looked drained of all life.”
My mouth fell open and my heart felt as if it was about to bust through my ribcage. “... That can’t be true.”
“But it is, I’ve seen it for myself.” Grace pivoted around and walked back over to the pictures. “I’m not trying to scare you, Susan,” she said, completely back to her regular self,  “remember you’re not a stallion, nor a pony for that matter. Perhaps she just wants to talk to you or something.”
“Y-yeah...” I chuckled nervously. “Maybe that’s all she wants to do.”
:[-]:

I reached the top of the stairwell of the eastern tower, pushing open the door that led out into the main hall. I stepped out onto a beautiful red carpet and closed the door behind me. My eyes locked themselves to the gorgeous paintings that lined the hall all the way to Celestia’s chamber. Speaking of her chamber, on either side of the entrance were two guards. Mare guards I should say. It wasn’t very common for me to see female guards around the castle, Grace told me that every now and again one would be recruited. So to see two standing by Celestia’s doorway was kind of unsettling, especially after learning that she maybe in heat.
I’ve only been to Celestia’s room once, and that was back when I fell into this world. Back then the guards were male, and if she really is in heat, that just means she’s sparing the poor stallions. Hesitantly, I began to approach the door to Celestia’s room.
“Ms. Rossford,” the mare on the right greeted me. “Her Highness has been waiting for you.”
I stopped a couple feet away from the two and twiddled my thumbs. “Y-yeah, I bet she is,” I chuckled.
The mare on the left nodded. “There is no need to be nervous, ma’am, please, go ahead and enter.”
I swallowed a lump in my throat and nodded. I walked up to the door and knocked lightly, there wasn’t an answer. “The door is unlocked, Miss, feel free to step in,” the guard on my right urged.
I sighed and took hold of the handle. Squeezing the lever, the door clicked and I pushed it open. Ever so slowly, I walked into the room and gently closed the door behind me. Turning around, I was greeted by the sweet smell of tea and strawberries. Like the last time I’d been in here, the room was absolutely stunning. In the center of the room was Celestia’s bed, which looked almost like a purple, king sized dog bed with sheets and a large body pillow wrapped along its left edge. Across from that was Celestia’s fire place with an eternal, unburning flame. Despite it not being able to physically harm anyone, it still produced a nice warmth. Celestia’s walls were a nice shade of blue and decorated with puffs of cloud-like texture and drapes that displayed pictures of the day and night time sky. Above all else on the ceiling was a breath taking golden chandelier, decorated with fine gems that cast a comforting light across the room.
Despite taking in the marvelous scenery I noticed that Celestia herself was nowhere to be seen. “Hello?” I called out and walked over to Celestia’s bed, no one was in it. “Is anyone in here—” I stopped at the sound of somepony humming a tune to themselves. My eyes were drawn over towards the balcony on the other end. Standing out on the balcony was Celestia humming to herself as she levitated a water can over a few pots of roses. The pony princess was wearing absolutely nothing, not even her usual royal regalia. I stopped at the edge of the doorway, I clenched my fists and took a deep breath. “Hello?”
“Huh?” Celestia stopped what she was doing and looked over her shoulder, for a brief second her expression looked as if she was surprised before it settled in for a small smile. “Ah, Susan!” she said happily. “I’m glad you could make it, give me a second please. I’ve almost finished watering these flowers.” Celestia turned back towards the flowers and sprinkled a few more droplets of water onto them. Once she was finished she placed the watering can aside and turned to face me. “Would you like a cup of tea?” The princess motioned her head towards a kettle on a small table just beside the door. “It’s jasmine.”
I rubbed my forearm anxiously and glanced at the kettle. I nodded without saying a word, Celestia’s smile grew. “Well then, just let me get us some cups.” A bright light flashed beside her head and out of the ether came two tea cups. The sun princess placed the tea cups on the table and elegantly lifted the kettle off the burner it’d been laying on. She then proceeded to fill each cup proportionally. “It’s a wonderful day isn’t it, Susan?” Celestia asked, as she levitated a warm, steaming cup over to me. 
I grabbed the cup, my hands trembling like a girl on her first date. ‘What the hell is she doing?! I thought she’s experiencing her heat cycle?!’  “Uh... eh... y-yeah.”
Celestia nodded and sipped her tea, she turned and looked out over the bustling city below us. Further beyond was the edge of the mountain that extended down into a vasty valley and horizon. It truly was a beautiful scene. Celestia took a deep breath. “You hear that?” Celestia asked me as she tilted her ear out towards the city. I didn’t respond. “That’s the sound of ponies enjoying themselves,” she said calmly after a few quiet moments.
Personally I couldn’t hear shit, I’d learned way back when I first fell here that ponies have much better hearing than I do. I shifted my weight from foot to foot and twiddled my thumbs. “Uh... I’m really sorry... but why am I here?”
Celestia cast her gaze towards me, a sly smile appearing on her lips. She raised an eyebrow at me. “Why do you sound so nervous, Susan?” She turned and began walking in my direction. “Last time you were up here, you were so calm.” I stepped out of her way and Celestia walked into her room. “What’s changed?” she said from over her shoulder, I looked and saw Celestia’s ethereal tail swish to the side, allowing me a clear view of her wet, glistening marehood.
Quickly, the anxiety in my chest turned to fear, I wanted to run, but where would I go? I could jump off the balcony, but that’d just end up being the end of me! However, the thought of just ending it here and now was starting to seem like a better option when paired with fucking a horse.
Celestia sat down on her bed and looked at me with a soft smile. “Susan, are you going to drink your tea?” My eyes wandered down to the lukewarm cup in my jittering hands. “It’s going to get cold. Please come inside, I’ll heat it back up for you.” Without thinking I nodded my head and stepped inside. The second my foot touched the carpet the glass balcony doors swung shut behind me and I heard the click of the lock.
‘Now you fucked up!’ My inner conscious raged as I mentally kicked myself. Celestia motioned with her head for me to come over to her, as if to emphasize her point she made room on her bed and tapped her hoof on the opened spot. ‘Alright, Susan...’ My conscious said, ‘As of now I have two options: either I play along and fuck this damn horse, which, of course, is something I don’t want to do. Or we make a run for the door.’
Yeah, like that was going to work. I wasn’t stupid, Celestia was the most powerful pony in all of existence. How could I possibly outrun a goddess who can move the damn sun?
‘Okay, how about this: why don’t I just tell her I’m not in the mood for sex?’
Well, put it like that. It doesn’t sound too bad of a plan.
“Y’know what’s going on here don’t you?” Celestia dragged me back into reality, our eyes met and I saw that her entire mood and appearance had changed. Her eyes were softer, yet her smile was gone, instead all was left was a small frown, and to my surprise, her ethereal mane was now flat and pink. There was no color or any magical wind, she looked almost sad.
Not wanting to leave the depressed looking princess hanging, I nodded my head and took a shaky sip of my cold tea, its taste did nothing to help my nerves.
Celestia sighed. “Susan, Luna and I are going through our heat cycles.”
‘Well gee, I hadn’t noticed!’
“But believe me when I saying this...” She took a deep breath and looked at me with wide eyes, “I really do need your help.”
“Eh...” Is all I was able to say, I turned and started to make my way for the door. ‘Thanks for the tea, Celestia, but nope.’ I placed my cup on a nearby end table and reached out for the handle but the sound of the deadbolt kicking made me stop.
“Please, Susan,” Celestia’s voice sounded pleading, “listen to me. What I’m going through is something no regular mare could ever bear to experience.”
I bit my lip and pivoted around. ‘I’m going to get fucked, I'm going to get fucked!’
I closed my eyes and shook my head. I glared at Celestia. “Then why don’t you have one of the regular ponies fuck you then?”
Celestia appeared shocked by my response, however, her look of surprise began to shrink into nothing but a small smile. “Oh, believe me, I’ve already tried that. But you see, if you had told me that a few hundred years ago, I would’ve been okay with it.” Celestia’s eyes became half lidded, she tapped the spot on the bed next to her, and in a sultry tone said, “Come here and let me explain.”
Beads of sweat formed on the top of my brow as I considered my options. ‘All the doors are locked and I’m trapped in a room with a horny Celestia... The fuck can I do?!’ I started to walk over to the princess. Celestia seemed pleased by my option and moved herself over a little bit more as I sat down next to her. The bed was real soft, possibly softer than mine, so much so that the comfort from it calmed my shivering quite a bit.
“There y’go,” Celestia cooed, her regal tone opting over to something more casual. “Here, let me get your shoes,” she hummed. The mare’s horn ignited. The golden glow from it wrapped around my high heels and gently slipped them off my feet. The entire time I watched her do this with bated breath. Celestia looked at me and winked. Before I knew what it meant, I gasped when I felt something tingling above my crotch.
My legs kicked out as if I was trying to push someone off of me. “Whoa now? What’s wrong?” Celestia asked playfully.
“What the fuuuuuuck!” I bit my tongue. It was as if someone was gently rubbing their knuckle over my clit; performing small circles over the red nub.
Celestia looked at me with what I knew was fake concern. “Is everything alright, Susan?” Down below I felt Celestia spread apart my labia from beneath my panties with her magic, and I felt some kind of invisible finger begin to work on rubbing the inner folds of my pussy.
“Please—s-stop!” I pleaded, my breathing began to pick up and my legs started to twitch. Already I could feel a deep warmth forming on my cheeks and down in my groin as Celestia continued her little act.
“What are you talking about, Susan?” Celestia gave me a smile and made her horn burn brighter.
“Nnnngggaaah!” I cried out when I felt something almost like a finger enter inside me, the walls of my vagina wrapping around the invisible force. I fired a wavering glare at her. ‘I can’t believe she’s finger fucking me with her magic through my panties!’ Celestia grinned and pulled the magic finger back so that only the tip remained at my entrance before she rammed it back into me with enough force to make me cry out.
As embarrassing as it already was, I was ashamed to admit that my body was getting aroused by what was happening. Down below, I could already feel my panties growing damp by my own arousal. “Y’know, I’m just trying to raise your spirits a bit,” Celestia said, as she conjured another invisible hand which started to toy with my clit. My teeth nearly tore through my bottom lip when two transparent fingers pinched the tip of my clitors and began to pull on it.
“OH GOD, PLEASE!” I cried out, my hips instinctively bucked the air as Celestia increased her efforts. She made a second finger appear and inserted it into my dripping pussy along with the first. My eyes rolled back as I succumbed to the pleasure that completely overwhelmed my body leaving me a squeaking, whining mess. My panties were completely soaked and ruined to the point that they were transparent, thus leaving a large forming puddle beneath me on Celestia’s bed.
The fire building up inside me increased in heat with every thrust Celestia threw into me, the fake fingers toying with my clit redoubled their efforts. My eyes twitched and my moans became even more primal. The entire time Celestia watched me with a sly grin on her face. Ever since the beginning of this, she hadn’t moved a single inch. Instead, she sat there enjoying ever second of it.
‘Fuck you...’ I could barely make out my own thoughts as I looked at her with eyes glazed over from pleasure.
Celestia’s eyes looked over and met mine, and as if that was the trigger, everything stopped. The duel fucking fingers pulled out of me, and the two clit pinching ones released me. For a few unrewarding seconds my hips continued to buck the air before settling back down on the stained bed. My soaked panties clinging to the edges of my labia as small beads of arousal soaked through the fabric. Despite hating everything I had just experienced, my body couldn't help but feel disappointed due to the raging inferno brewing down in my loins.
“Oh... you look a little flustered,” Celestia said lovingly. She got up from her spot and walked out in front of me. Taking a quick glance at where she just was, I noticed a large fresh stain on the bed caused by her own pussy juices. Celestia gazed down at my frail, limp body. Looking up at her, I wish I could run, but I couldn’t. My limbs were paralyzed. Celestia was like a spider closing in on its trapped prey. The princess got down on her knees just a couple of feet above my crotch. With a flick of her magic she lifted my skirt and eyed my panties. “Oh my!” she exclaimed at the sight of my soaked, transparent underwear. “You were really enjoying that weren’t you?”
“Fuck you...” I muttered.
Celestia chuckled. “Funny, because that’s what I’m about to do to you.”
“Wait, what—Waah!” Celestia planted her mouth over my entire crotch, her lips latching onto the edges of my underwear as she sucked on my soaked panties. “Oh God—fuck!” I whined, and tried to kick her with my legs. Celestia noticed this and reached out with both her forelegs and planted them over my legs, restraining them.
She took her mouth off my pussy and looked up at me. “Why must you resist even though I’m trying to give you the time of your life?”
I took a few deep breaths before responding. “Probably because I’m not interested in fucking a horse!”
Celestia smiled. “Clearly your body disagrees.” With that Celestia bent back down and grasped the waistband of my panties with her teeth and tugged them down my legs. Once she reached the point in which her head couldn’t pull down any farther she pulled them off the rest of the way with her magic. She giggled when she held the dripping panties up to her face. “I think I’m going to put in a request for the tailor to make you more undergarments.”
I wiped away the sweat that formed on my brow and sighed. “Maybe then I’ll forgive you a little.”
“Oh trust me,” Celestia brought her head down so that she was eye level with my dripping vagina. “You’ll be thanking me when I’m done.”
“I’ll be loathing you that’s for sure.”
“Is that supposed to be some kind of challenge?” Celestia smiled.
“Sure why the fuck not...” ‘God this burning feeling down bellow is driving me nuts!’ I winced, ‘Just get it over with already dammit!
Celestia chuckled and focused her gaze on my pussy, my prized flower winked at her causing a small amount of my love juice to seep out and stain her sheets. Celestia licked her lips and, without a heads up, she dove right for my clit. “Jesus Christ!” My eyes nearly shot from their sockets and I moaned loudly when Celestia wrapped her lips around my love button and flicked it rapidly with her tongue. The fire in my loins erupted into a raging volcano, my hips immediately resumed their bucking state and I was forced into a fit of moaning and whimpering. Deep inside me, I felt a pressure building up along with the burning flame, suddenly I had an overwhelming feeling as if I needed to pee.
‘Oh fuck, she better not make me piss the bed! I swear to God I’ll die!’ 
“Cele-ah!” I tried to whimper out a warning, but Celestia didn’t seem to pay attention. “Celestia! Nggaah! I-if y-you don’t stop—I-I’ll—NNNGGAAAH!” My back arched and I screamed at the top of my lungs when Celestia reached in and gently bit my clit. Within half a second, the explosion of fire erupted throughout my body, firing jets of pleasure through every single inch of skin and muscle. My bladder released and I could feel a rush of what felt like pee splatter against Celestia’s snout. The Sun Princess seemed to relish in this cum shower I was giving her. She wrapped her lips around the opening of my pussy and began to swallow my waterfall of cum.
For what felt like the longest orgasm I’ve ever had in my life, my body became limp, along with my thoughts. I dropped onto the bed in a puddle of my arousal, my chest heaving as I tried to catch my breath. My twitching pussy sent waves of aftershocks through me, making it hard to regain my composure. Down below, I could hear Celestia giggling as she raised her head. I turned and looked at her and saw her muzzle soaked in my cum, Celestia licked her lips and gave my pussy a good ol tap with her hoof, I squeaked at the sensitive touch.
“Don’t think we’re done yet, Susan.” Celestia gently rubbed her hoof over my labia, spreading the folds around with nice gentle circles, already I could feel the heat from before returning.  “Remember, you still have me to take care of.”
“Wh-hat?” I got caught up so much in the intensity of the orgasm, I thought that was the end of it. Celestia ran her hoof a few more times over my slit before standing up on all fours and turning so that her rear was facing me, she then proceeded to back up. Naturally I went to move myself out of the way, but right as I started she plopped her ass right onto my boobs and I shrieked. The sudden weight of a six foot horse crushing my boobs probably would’ve killed me if she hadn’t slowed herself right at the last second.
Celestia glanced over her shoulder and smiled. “Did I scare you?”
My cheeks burned with embarrassment and I turned my attention to her swishing tail. “Shut up and let me fuck you already,” I grumbled.
“Well somepony is a little antsy now,” Celestia quipped, she bent over and positioned her head back between my legs, which my body opened for her automatically. “But if you wish, my dear.” Celestia swished her long pink tail out my way and revealed to me her massive, sopping wet marehood. My eyes widened at the sheer size of it, the opening alone was at least the size of a small bouncy ball.
‘I could fist this bitch and she probably wouldn’t feel a thing!’
Celestia giggled and shook her ass in front of my face. “Come on, Susan, making love to it with your eyes isn’t going to make me feel good now, is it?” I curled my lips back when Celestia’s pussy winked at me and a small stream of her arousal seeped out of her slit. My eyes followed the small amount of mare cum that trailed down her thigh and dripped onto my maid outfit. Biting my tongue, I looked back at the oozing canyon that was Celestia’s pride, with one last deep breath I bid my own morals farewell and grasped onto the end of Celestia’s ass.
The princess hummed when my right fingers dug into her cheeks and I began kneed her ass. I dug my elbows back into her bed and I pushed myself up and latched onto her other cheek with my left hand. Celestia sighed, “Oh my, you’re really getting into this aren’t you?”
I rolled my eyes. “Shut up and let me fuck you,” I snarled again.
“If you insist,” she giggled and leaned herself closer to my face allowing me easier access.
‘Alright, Susan,’ I swallowed a lump in my throat, ‘Just think of it as sucking your cum off your fingers... except this time it’s from the source... and it’s not yours.’
Releasing Celestia’s ass, I stuck both my thumbs into her slit and pulled apart her labia. Pushing my head up, I clenched my eyes shut and wrapped my lips around her massive, erect clit. The sensation was odd, I’ve never thought of or even touched another woman’s clit before, let alone licked one. I’ve seen lesbian porn before back in my earlier days of high school after I lost a bet with a friend. I won’t go and say I was disgusted by it, matter of fact I won’t lie... I got turned on a little.
Nevertheless, Celestia’s clit was far bigger than my own. Taking it into my mouth was like trying to wrap my lips around a large red gummy bear, a warm, sweet tasting gummy bear. The princess’ musk engulfed my sinuses as she let out a shrill cry when I tightened my lips around her love button. Immediately I clenched my eyes and tried to think of something else as I attacked her clit with my tongue. Not even thirty seconds in and I could feel Celestia’s body already beginning to tremble.
“Oooooh yeessss!” she whined and buried her head deep between my legs. My eyes snapped open and I halted my advance when I felt a long, slithery tongue snake its way into my throbbing hole. Pleasure unlike anything before exploded outwards as I felt the fire within me gather around my nethers.
I pulled my mouth away from Celestia’s clit and bit my lip, trying to stifle a moan. I hated it. Every second I hated what was going on, yet at the same time it was amazing and I loved every second of it. ‘Just fucking make up your mind!’ My eyes clenched and I dove back in.
Wrapping my thumbs around Celestia’s folds, I decided to even out the game by spreading them apart and gliding my tongue around the edges inside her labia. Celestia responded to that by wiggling her ass and twisting her tongue around inside of me. I tried my best to halt another needy moan and continued my assault by tracing the outside of her entrance, occasionally teasing the dripping hole with a flick of my tongue.
It wasn’t enough, I knew that for sure. There was no way my puny ass tongue compared to Celestia’s vaginal tearing organ could get her off. ‘Dammit,’ my mind whirled when Celestia’s tongue grazed over the ceiling of my pussy. ‘What can I–gaah!’
Celestia’s tongue dipped down ever so slightly inside me, triggering an eruption down below. My eyes bulged, and my legs spasmed uncontrollably, the walls of my vagina clenched tightly around Celestia’s tongue. The alicorn giggled, she slid out her tongue, and wrapped her lips over my entrance. Around my clit, I felt something similar to a virbrator buzz around and I screamed aloud.
I buried my entire face into Celestia’s vagina and rammed my tongue into her entrance and began licking and sucking to my heart's content. Celestia hummed happily as the cum poured out of my vagina. ‘Jesus.... Christ...’ I thought, as I guided my tongue over the roof of her warm entrance, her walls clenching and unclenching around my tongue. ‘I can’t keep up with her.’
Then it hit me. Hard.
‘Hands...’ I stopped. ‘Use your fucking hands!’
Tearing myself once again away from Celestia’s pussy, I gazed upon the gaping hole with a newfound determination. With my left hand, I released Celestia’s labia and drove, not one finger, not two fingers, but my entire fist into her canyon. Celestia froze, her body tensed and she ceased all of her previous actions when my fist plugged her canal.
It felt never ending, my entire arm looked as if it was being swallowed whole. Yet it did, just before my elbow, my arm came to a halt. I held it there for a second, gazing upon the sight before me with a mix of astonishment and fear. The feeling of Celestia’s moist, inner walls squeezing tightly around my arm filled me with a sense of determination. Pulling back, my arm easily slipped out of the princess’ well. Stopping just before the knuckles, I held it there for a second. My arm was completely drenched in the mare’s love juices, it was utterly disgusting. Not wanting to look any longer, I rammed the arm back into her cooch and pushed it all the way to the end. Again I retracted my arm and slammed it back into her again and again.
Celestia raised her head out from under my legs and moaned loudly. “For buck sake!” The princess cursed and and pushed her hips back to meet my coming arm. “You’re good at this!”
“Thanks.” I muttered and pushed my arm further into her wanting pussy. ‘Fuck, I’m getting tired.’ I clenched my teeth. “I’m going to have to switch arms soon.” I told the moaning princess.
“Oh please!” She yelped “Go ahead!”
I popped my dripping wet arm out of her cunt and shifted over so that my right side would have easier access. ‘I’m really going to need a shower after this,’ I thought as I pushed my knuckles in past her lips and began to pick up my previous rhythm. Celestia’s pussy oozed uncontrollably, with each time I pulled my arm out and slammed it back in the horse’s cavern, I was rewarded with a pleasant squelch.
Despite how gross the situation I was in, I couldn’t help but smirk at the mental image of watching all of this as a bystander. From one’s perspective, I guess you could say that it looked like I was repeatedly punching Celestia’s pussy. At least that’s what it felt like. ‘Susan, the girl who punched Celestia into ecstasy? Nah... Susan, the fistanator? Nope, probably taken.’
“Ahhh-aaagh! Susan—ah-ah—I’m close!” Celestia stammered between moans.
She wasn’t kidding either, her walls were getting tighter around my forearm. “You-fucking-better-be!” I said between thrusts, ‘Damn, she’s really giving me a work out here.’
“Su-su-usan! Don’t stop!” Celestia bit the tip of her hoof and cried, the walls of her vagina clamped down around my arm like a restraint. I could no longer move it. “Yes! YES! YEEEES!”
I felt something coming, and it wasn’t just the princess; it was wet, slick, and warm. My eyes widened in utter fear as Celestia’s spasming pussy gushed a wave of clear and creamy liquid out from the crevices around my arm. The mare’s cum splattered my upper arm, face, and my dress like a hot shower early in the morning. Completely caught off guard, I was unable to hold my breath or close my eyes when the gushing wave came down on me. My eyes stung, mouth filled with her juices. It tasted sweet and smelled bitter, I tried to spit it out but more kept coming.
I pulled my arm out of her flooding vagina, but that only seemed to make it worse. “Oh fuck!” I shrieked when a fire hose of horse cum sprayed me in the face, my house dress completely soaked all the way through now, my hair was dripping wet. Finally the blasting wave of cum cooled down to a few adorable squirts, Celestia sighed happily and turned her head around to look at me. She giggled at the sight of my shocked and horrified expression.
“Sorry, Sweetie, I didn’t mean to have you take a shower.”
I blinked and swatted a few matted bangs out from in front of my eyes. “Fuck... you...” I mumbled.
Celestia pursed her lips and pushed herself off of me. “Oh come on now, Susan. You wouldn’t believe how long I was holding that in for.”
I sighed and groggily pushed myself up into a sitting position, my drenched dress clinging to the shape of my breasts. Down below, my pussy still tingled from previous orgasms. The thoughts in my head were blurred and I felt a little empty. “I... can I go now?” I shakily pointed at the door.
Celestia tilted her head like a confused dog, she straightened herself out and closed her eyes. She nodded. “Yes, you may go.”
I got onto my feet, slowly, legs tingling and shaking. I pulled my skirt back down over my ass and covered my tingling, wet pussy. I felt something tap me on the shoulder. Glancing back, my vision was greeted by the sight of my soaked panties.
“You may at least want to wear something down there, Susan.” Celestia said, her voice sounded much calmer and normal.
I gazed at my cum soaked panties for at least a minute before I shook my head. “Nah, keep them,” I decided. There was no way I could keep them, already I was humiliated enough to have fucked, and been fucked, by a horse. If I could I’d wipe that entire experience from my memory forever... ‘Perhaps if I talk with Luna she could make that happen,’  I thought.
“Are you sure?” Celestia asked. “If ponies see you without them they might get the wrong idea.”
“Trust me,” I shambled over to the door. “I don’t plan on bending over any time soon.” I stopped in front of the door, I felt my cheeks heating up at the sound of my own words.
Celestia giggled lightly. “Did I really do you that good?”
“No,” I lied quietly, “you’re just really that bad.”
I heard Celestia walk up behind me. “Y’know, Susan, seeing how much I made you squirt really makes me think you’re lying.” I felt my chest tighten. “Susan, look at me.”
I didn’t want to. Yet something in my head forced me to have my body turn. When my eyes met Celestia’s, I noticed that she was looking at me strangely. It wasn’t that lusty lidded look she gave me earlier, or the serious regal tone she had last night. Instead it was something lighter, softer, almost romantic.
“What you did today really means a lot to me,” Celestia whispered, “most ponies I bring up here can barely bring me up to that point, and the ones that do have never made me feel like that.”
‘Okay... uh... what?’ is what I wanted to say. Instead I just went with it and nodded my head. “Yeah sure... thanks?”
Celestia smiled and used her magic to brush back my now sticky hair. “Susan, would you like to come back up here tomor—” I pushed Celestia back and pivoted around on my heels.
“NOPE!” I opened the door and walked past the two guards.
“Susan, wait!” Celestia followed me out.
“I won’t lie,” I said over my shoulders, “that felt awesome; however, I am not a horse fucker!” I reached the stairwell and began my descent into the castle.
Celestia reached the top of the stairwell and followed down after me. “Don’t you think it’s a little late for that?”
“Wa—gah! Shut up already!”
“Susan, just hear me out!”
“NO! Leave me alone, dammit!” I reached the bottom of the stair way and slammed the door behind me. Pressing my back against it I slid onto the floor and sat down, I took a deep breath. I looked over to my left then right, there was no one around. Curling my lips back I slid my hands under my skirt and grazed them over my still wet slit. I shuddered and pulled my slick hand out and raised it up in front of my face. The corners of my lip tugged upwards into a small smile and I giggled.
'Y'know what... that was probably the best thing I've ever felt.

	
		Night One and Fucked


			Author's Notes: 
Holy shit it's been awhile. After having worked on a lot of Last of My Kind (my new top story, go read it) and taking a break from Lazarus: The Rise of Man. I decided I should try my hand at writing clop again, I hope you guys enjoy this short and sweet chapter!



	Rolling over in my bed, I pulled my blanket closer to my chest and nuzzled my face into the soft, velvety fabric. I clenched my eyes tightly closed when the memory of Celestia jamming her tongue into cooch sent tingles out of my loins and throughout the rest of my body. I couldn’t deny it, the sex felt amazing... at least that’s what my body told me.
Mentally, however, I couldn’t handle it. ‘I’m straight, goddammit!’ My thoughts roared as I buried my face deeper into the blanket. ‘Not only that I’ve always been attracted to men! Human men! Fuck, whenever I masturbate, I picture dudes! Not fucking female horses!’ My mind was drawn back to how Celestia slipped her magic through my panties and caused me to squirt in them in front of her. My cheeks burned a visible red and I squeezed my thighs together, a small warmth started to make itself known downstairs.
I pushed myself onto my back and gazed upwards at my dark ceiling. “You like men,” I told myself, but then had to clarify, “human men. Short haired, thin, maybe a little muscular, and have a nice junk; those kind of guys. Not horses.”
“What about horses?” A low, playful voice of a mare asked me.
I jolted in my bed and looked over to my left. Laying down on my bed was none other than Luna. The dark blue alicorn laid on her stomach, her mane and tail gently blowing behind her. She looked at me with a small, coy smile. I screamed and kicked my blankets off as I scrambled off the bed and fell onto my back. Legs spreading outwards, the sudden revelation of me being naked struck me.
Due to me wetting my panties with my cum and having hardly any clothes as it is, I had taken everything down to be cleaned and decided to just go commando and not worry about it until the morning. My cheeks flushed and my hand shot up to cover my pussy while I draped the other over my tits. I pushed myself onto my knees and stood up. Firing a glare at Luna, I scowled. “What the hell are you doing in my room?!” I jammed my left pointer finger at the mare then gasped when I forgot I was no longer covering my breasts.
Luna giggled at my reaction and turned so that the front of her body was facing me. “No need to be shy, dear.” The alicorn grinned at me. “I just came here to thank you for what you did for my sister.”
When I thought my cheeks couldn’t burn anymore than they were, I felt as if they had been lit on fire. I broke eye contact with the mare and glanced at the floor beneath me. “Th-thanks...”
“Don’t thank me, Susan,” Luna giggled, “You did all the work—Oh and you forgot these.” I lifted my head a bit and saw Luna levitating my work shoes towards me.
“Oh eh...” I smiled nervously as I grabbed them. “Thanks.” I ducked down below my bed to avoid eye contact. “Pri-princess Luna?”
“Yes, dear?”
“C-could you go now?” I asked.
I heard Luna shift on the bed above me. “Actually, dear...” My heart turned to ice. “I have a favor to ask of you?” My heart shattered.
‘Oh no, not this again, not this again!’ I thought as I felt that small warmth from earlier fire up.
I poked my head out from behind my bed and saw that Luna wasn’t even looking towards me. Her head was tilted off to the side, a small purple blush barely making itself visible on her cheeks. “As you may know... Celestia and I are–are in heat.”
Alarms and red flags sprung off in my head, screaming at me to just fucking bolt. Yet my body remained and the fire down below began to spread like an unwatched wild fire. ‘Why in the world is this turning me on?!’ I didn’t even have a clue if Luna was going to ask me to have sex with her. The odds seemed likely seeing the blush that was on her face and the way her wings ruffled very much like her sisters’. It was only a matter of time before Luna bent me over and shoved her tongue deep into my sna—
‘Stop it, you’re just turning yourself on even more!’
Luna looked back up at me, her eyes wide and pleading. Her legs shifted as they got ready to push herself up, the mare extended her wings out and popped the joints. “I came here to request from you, Susan.” Luna pushed herself up into a standing position, my eyes widening at the sight of a fully erect, sixteen inch phallus dangling between her legs. “That you do the same for me.”
My lip trembled at the sight of the massive horse dick, all traces of my previous horniness vanished completely. I traced my eyes along the edges of the gigantic organ, grazing over each pulsing vein and folded piece of skin. As sad as it sounds I’ve never in my life seen a dick in person, let alone a woman's. To be quite honest, I never knew Luna had a penis!
Speaking of which, the mare seemed to have caught on to my surprise. She raised a hoof to her lips and giggled. “Amazed by what you see?” she asked me. “I was never a fan of going through the alicorn’s heat cycle, so I devised an idea,” she explained. “What if I were to switch genders for that one week and jump back once it was over?” Luna sat down on her haunches and laid back on the bed, her hind legs spreading open while he tail moved out the way. She revealed to me a set of testicles that looked to be the size of small volley balls. “It sounded like a good idea until I realized the matter wouldn’t change.”
I was barely listening to the mare. My eyes were glued to the three inch thick dick and nothing else. ‘If she tries and fucks me with that thing, I’ll be ripped in half by that thing!’ I swallowed a lump that had formed in my throat, knowing the answer, I just had to ask: “So, why are you in my room?”
“Oh just showing off my engorged dick and nothing else. See ya!” Is what I was hoping she’d say. However, that was no longer the case.
Luna placed both of her forehooves on either side of her shaft and began to stroke it lightly, her large, emerald eyes gazing over my bare naked body. “We were hoping thou wouldst provide us attention.” Her voice opting to her old style of speaking.
“Y-you can’t be serious, right?” I asked, my voice was beginning to waver, yet my pussy was starting to quiver. “I just got done with Celestia!”
Luna’s horn ignited and I felt myself being lifted off the ground. Yelping, I hugged myself close and was plopped down right on the bed beside her. She then rolled over and wrapped her left foreleg around me, her heavy dick grazing against my calf. Shivers ran up my spine as I felt what I wasn’t hoping was pre-cum dripping onto my leg. Luna nuzzled the crook in my neck and my entire body stiffened when I felt her warm breath on my ear. “And now, We want to take thou to bed, also,” she whispered and nibbled lightly on the lobe of my ear.
Electric tingles shot out from where she bit me and I quickly cupped a hand around my ear. “Pe-please don’t!” I gulped. “I-I don’t feel ready for 	anything like that.” My eyes wandered down to her massive horse cock. ‘I’ve never had anything bigger then my dildo at home enter me, and even then I’ve had struggles!’
Luna pouted and rolled away from me. “Alright, thou hath convinced Us,” she huffed, then smiled shortly after. “But We hast come prepared.” My eyes shrunk.
“What do you mean?” I asked nervously.
“If thou dost not wish to have our royal dick to penetrate thee,” Luna climbed up onto her hooves, leaving me to lie on the bed. She then proceeded to position herself above me. Instinctively, I tried to move, but suddenly I found myself restrained by magic. “Then thou art just going to have to sucketh upon it!” Luna proclaimed happily while gazing me right in the eyes with a stupid smile on her face.
“Wh-what?!” I gasped when Luna turned herself around so that her massive dick slapped me in the face. Clasping a hand over my cheek, I trembled at the sight above my face, Luna’s balls were big enough to eclipse her sister’s sun. I shook my head and began to protest, “You serious!? I can’t fit that thing in my—” To eat my own words, Luna lowered herself, causing her dick to unexpectedly enter my mouth.
The head of her cock pushed past my open lips and teeth. Grazing past the roof of my mouth, my eyes bulged, and I gagged as the tip of her dick brushed past my uvula. My arms flailed and I reached out to grab onto something. Gripping onto her ass, I felt Luna stiffen and moan up front. ‘This fucking bitch?!’ I raged ‘I can’t believe she fucking stuck her dick in my mouth! Ugh!’ Luna shoved her hips down further causing her penis to push itself further down my mouth and into my throat.
Gag reflex kicking in, I choked for a few seconds on her dick before taking a deep breath through my nose. Within the first intake or air, I immediately regretted it, the musk from Luna’s cock and balls flooded my nostrils. However, something bizarre happened. Instead of recoiling from the smell or even rejecting it, the smell actually seemed to drive the fire within me wild! My body began to tingle as my heart started to race, a deep warmth drifted through each of my limbs and I found myself wanting more of her musky scent.
Luna began to develop a rhythm with her hips, her dick sliding in and out of my maw, pushing in deeper with every thrust. My eyes rolled back and I lain there helplessly as she fucked my face. My tongue and spit made her dick wet and slick, making it so that her cock could move in and out more smoothly. Going deeper and deeper down my throat, I could feel my walls clenching around it. I gagged and moaned, the vibrations only driving the mare above me wild.
It was ludicrous, absolutely insane! I’ve never had anyone fuck me before in the mouth, let alone a pony! I couldn’t begin to comprehend what was even happening, whether if I liked it or not. My body, however, would soon answer that question when down below I felt that familiar warmth spark a fire within in my loins, creating a faint, but noticeable moistness between my legs. I began to moan helplessly as her cock shoved itself another inch or two in, causing me to gag more. Tears welled around my eyes with every pull out and I sucked in a quick breath through my nose, accidentally taking in her musky scent which only seemed to add more fuel to the fire deep within my pussy.
Luna panted and moaned, her teeth digging into her lower lip as her thrusts grew more sporadic. Her cock began to twitch and spurt pre at the back my throat and I just knew she was coming close to making me her dumpster. Though as much as I hated it, I knew it was the only way to satisfy her, to finally put an end to this horribly erotic scenario that was flung on top of me. She fired another glob of pre at the back of my throat and as she pulled back quickly and I swallowed it down, ‘I have to stop this now...’ I thought to myself as I moaned when her dick shoved itself deeper into my mouth. ‘But what can I do? I’m helpless...’
“Gah!” Luna cringed. “S-sooo close~!” The alicorn’s wings slowly started to unfold, her cheeks purple with her blush, her breathing was uneven and her scent was growing stronger.
I lain there, my body heating up with arousal, I could feel my own clit starting to throb. Just waiting to be touched and played with, yet at the same time my mind was screaming at my body to stop getting turned on! That this was all wrong and that I shouldn’t be enjoying this, that I should just let this stupid cunt blow her load and move on to take a hot shower. Meanwhile, Luna’s moans were growing louder and her thrusting continually started to falter. Gazing upwards, my eyes were locked onto her flopping moon sized testicles. Swaying and smacking into each other like two giant wrecking balls, it was almost hypnotic, those swinging testes. So much so that the sudden urge to touch them crept into my mind...
As the mare rammed her dick deeper and deeper into my throat, I choked and gagged. To add to her pleasure I groaned and flicked my tongue around her length. This seemed to award me another falter in her thrusting and her legs started to tremble. I took in a deep breath along with more of her scent, my eyes still locked onto her dangling testes. Gulping down another glob of pre that shot the back of my throat, I reached upwards with a hand and gripped onto her right testicle.
“Holy—Nnnngaah!” Luna shouted, her entire body tensing, I could feel her cock bulging in my throat. Suddenly I felt a surge in her cock as she fired her hot, sticky seed down my throat and into my stomach. I gagged and swallowed, hands patting her sides frantically as I tried to breathe. Luna whined as she yanked back with her hips, ripping her pulsating cock out of my throat. My face was instantly splattered by a massive string of sticky horse seed as the mare thrusted the air and showered my hair, face, and breasts with her cum.
I clenched my eyes shut and shielded my face, her warm, white cum spraying my hands as she continued to shoot rope after rope of the stuff. Finally, after what felt like an hour, though it was only a solid minute, the entire upper half of my body was coated in white, sticky horse jizz. I started to lower my hands “A-are you—” I was interrupted by a large glob of sperm splattering across the center part of my face.
Luna sighed and giggled lightly, her legs giving out she fell over right beside me. Her partially hard cock twitching and dripping cum on my bed. “Th-that was good...” She took a deep breath and tried to regain her composure.
I reached up with my hands and wiped the cum away from eyes only to have trouble getting it off my fingers. “Y-Yeah... good...” I rolled my eyes. “I-I’m going to go take a shower...” I mumbled.
The lunar princess giggled. “Lemme help you~” She purred normally and started to lean towards me. Before I could question her motives, Luna’s tongue was suddenly being dragged across my face lapping up all the cum she had splattered over me. 
My entire body went into shock, I was frozen completely still. Leaning back, Luna licked her lips a few times and gulped, a deep blush burning through her pelt. She gave me a small smile and nodded her head. “I do not taste bad at all,” she told me and reached out with a hoof and scooped a bit of cum off my breasts. I yelped at the cold touch of her hoof and scooted back a bit.
“Wh-what are you doing?” I asked utterly confused and a little scared.
Luna giggled and raised the cummy hoof up to my face. “I wanted you to try some~”
“I ain’t trying shi—” I was silenced by my mouth being forced open a bubble of horse jizz being forced into my gaping maw. The taste was horribly bitter if not maybe even a tad sour. Immediately my face turned a shade of green and I had the unbelievable urge to just vomit right then and there, but Luna kept my stomach calm. I could feel her magic hovering over my stomach and keeping me from vomiting. There was nothing I could do, I couldn’t spit it out, I couldn’t vomit. There was only one thing to do. I swallowed.
The worst thing I had ever tasted in the entire world, and I had to swallow it. Luna’s eyes widened with shock as she saw me swallow the entire wad of cum. The small smile that was on her face grew even wider. “Oh my, aren’t you a good little maid~” Luna snuggled up against my side. 
When the last of the jizz raced its way down my throat. I gagged and moaned.“Wh-what do you mean?” I took a deep breath and asked the alicorn as she used her magic to peel the rest of the cum off of the both of us.
Luna rolled her eyes. “I’m saying you’re good at serving us, how is that hard to understand?” She chuckled and poked the side of my breast, I squeaked and covered both of them.
“I-I don’t kn-know about you, b-but my mind is-isn’t all here right now.” I gulped, the taste of the horrid cum still on my throat. “P-please just go now...”
“Actually, Susan~” The mare snickered and leaned into me again, her teeth nipping my ear, my cheeks darkened red and my breath hitched. “I believe what you mean is: ‘Can I wake up now?’”
My eyes snapped open and I shot up from my bed, blankets and sheets crumpling off of me, all I could see was darkness and nothing more. Yet the darkness however, wasn’t able to cover up the fact my bed below my crotch was utterly soaked with what I could only presume was piss or cum. Though judging by my dream, I had a safe bet that it was cum. Taking a deep breath I forced the blankets off and pulled my legs up so I could lean over and confirm my suspicion. I sniffed the wet stain, it was odorless, and curious, I gave it a tender lick. Sweet and a tad bitter, yep... it was my cum. ‘God fucking dammit,’ I thought, ‘I swear if that was the real Luna I’m so not going to regret being sent to the moon after I smack the fuck out of her.’
Taking a deep breath, I got up and off the bed. Rubbing my eyes, I cursed myself for being what some called night blind. I shambled over to my closet and opened it, only curse to myself at the revelation that I had taken all my tops down earlier to be cleaned. I moved to my dresser and opened it and felt around inside. Empty as well.
I blinked. “Susan... you’re a fucking idiot.” I told myself.
I had nothing to wear for work.
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